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of a rock of tremendous height stood walls that
seemed to frown and defy the enemy. The one
entrance to the fort was on the side on which the
rock was accessible, and opposite to it, midway on
the wall, was the tower. Steps led down from the
tower into the town. It was usual for the chieftain
to come and sit here for air. From the tower, one
could see the country around for mile on mile:
the villages and their homesteads, the ponds*
and the groves, dotting the expanse as in a picture.
Outside the wall here the rock abutted a little
and formed a ledge. This ledge was some forty
feet below the fort wall. As it was level and
broad and looked like a seat, people called it
" the gadi rock" and the tower the " gadi
tower." Having arranged that she should come
from one side and her brother from the other
to the steps to the tower, Girijavve called a
servant-maid and said: "I must wave coloured
water before my brother today. Bring a plate
of it, " and started to walk. The people of
the town said to themselves : " What strange
behaviour is this? What is all this decking
and this waving of coloured water for ?"
They stood near their houses and watched the
groups walking on the fort wall from the two
sides.